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“DALMATIANS 
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Ai the end of each page. tunn of ihe haht to see whal glows 
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My story begins in NOt $0 
very long ago. My : ‘onga, 
by the way, and at | >| bw 
with my pet. Roger § a 
mumcdan of sorts 
Our lite together we ver dull, 


and | came to realise ¢ Roger 
needed on attractive mote 

From the window ane day. | saw 
the most gorgeous creature on 
four legs - a dalmanan just like 
me Her owner, Anita, was 
beautiful too. and would be perfect 
for Roger With some careful 
planning | arranged for thern to 
meet ‘by accident’ in the park! And 
before long they were mamed 
| hod fallen on lowe too, with the 
beoutful dalmanan, Perdita 


For si months, we oll lived Nap 


iy togoth, 
with Mon, the cook and Nousokoopes ' 
» UF o 


ear the park, Then. « 
litthe house n park, Then, one Wild ong 


heen 
adorable little puppies, Roger ond | war. 


celebrating the good new when Auniug's old 
school friend, Cruella De Vil, stro 


stormy night, Perdita gave birth to 4 


le inte the 
house, her fur coat flopping, and a trail of 


smoke wafting behind her 

“Hello, Anita darting! she cy Vhere 
are they!” 

She had visited us before thy 4S wore 
due and promised to be bac! vay had 
orrived. “I'll take them all!” 4) ed, 
flourishing her pen to write « iue 

“No!” insisted Roger." The ; e not 
for sole.” 

“You fools! You'll be sorry! t 
exclaimed os she swept out th 


As the puppies grew, we settled into forily life. Every 

everng, Nanny would tuck the puppies up in bed while 

Perdita and | took Roger and Anica for o wolk. One 

Puget WER Or WETE GUL Teo men came te the house 
Were here to check the wiring and the swatches 

they tard. but Nanny wouldnt let them in They pushed 

past her inte the house. After Nonny had finally chased 

them awoy. she went to check on the skeeping puppees 

— but they were gone The men had stolen them! 


The next day Cruella De Vil telephoned 
She was very interested in our lost puppies 
and wanted to know every detail. 
she iy my number one suspect,” said Roger. 
Anita beqan to sob 
will we do?” she pleaded, The police 
ULL | 


a Pe wid whispered, “It's up to 


or 
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That night. when we took Roger ond Anno for a wolk, | sent.a message on the twilight bark, Ic 
wos our lowt hope of finding our bobies 

“Filteen puppies have been stolen! | called out 

Soon | heard echoes as the message wor passed from dog to dog. across the city ond inte 
the countryside From farm to form the alert travelled, unt it reached the cars of an old dog 
called Colonel, and hi neo frends, Sergeant Tibs the cat. and a farm horse called Captain, 


— ows 


ergeant (ced to Colonel as he translated the 


. message: vot i fifteen spotted Puppies stolen!” 
A “But, Co Sergeant Tibs remembered,“two 
* nights a4 | puppies barking at the old De Vil 


on 
. ‘o investigate. Sergeant 


igh a broken window, while 
prain stood guard outside. 
i) believe his eyes, Sure enough, he 
puppies ... VE 
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Out not jut fifteen There were ninety-nine berle 
dalmanans beng held by the Bodumnt, che tome 
men who hod stolen our puapes. Colonel sant the 
Mmetsage back on the nelight bork to me ond 
Perditn. We set off mumecotsky 00 meet hin ot 
the rvareiecer 

Meanwhile, Cres De Vil had orrreed. “ht must be 
done toreght’” the shriehed ot Jasper and Horoce 
Shee bused plont £0 make che Pupper into ty coots! 
Sergeant hed to help Quserly he led the puspeet 
through o hole in the wall The Badu Goer chore 
Gnd s00n had chem cornered. When Perdita ond | 
Grrihved, we tought those Boduns o terse before 
WE coped out into the Prey Pegi! 
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vive had di lor way fa travel back cae London ined Bur 


lootsteps were easy TO track in the deep tnow The Baduns 
started to follow us, and it wart long before Cruelig Cialis 
jour ge haat 

Fehouited. wt fervolhy found our woy to an old biacksmeuh 
workshop. where we met o lund labrador. “I've =o a ride 
riyou he dod, showing us a lorry Bur — 


horn: fo 

mugment. Crueita and the Badurs arrived to 3 the willag 

bow would we get tO the lorry! ° 
Suddenly | bad an idea! I ran to the firep! 6 olled abo 


«soot until my whole body was cower 
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“Look, I'm a labrador” | explained “We mum 
oll roll in the soot to disque Gurterees 


We trotted past Cruetia, safe om our dueguae 


until some melong snow dripped onto ut 
revealing white fur As | helped the lost 


inte the lorry, Crueic recognised us’ | thouget 


we were findghed when, «sith 4 roar of te 


engine, the lorry started up and we were of 


Cruelia vet off behind us, following the orry 


at an alorming speed She greed to 


er 
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a comer, ond rammed the lorry She wontes 


run it of the road’ Would we mewer get cern, 


Then, suddenly. from the top of the hill came the Baduna im ther von 
They tped down the slope rectly towords ui' Wwe were gerng to 
Collide | closed my eyes and waited fer the umMpact 

There was a squeal of brakes a+ they tlidded = then a 
Crunch of metal Crogh' They hit = not our lorry. but 
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Cruelia’s car! The two wehucles tumbled down ¢h 

and landed ino heap of tented metal i 
The last we saw of Cruelic De Vil, the was . 

iba kung her fists woth fur 


we Pil 


yy threeking eth rage a 
at Horace and Jasper , | 


You idiots! You fools! 


When we finally arrived home, we found Anita 

and Roger trimming the Christmas tree They 

could hardly believe their eyes when they 

started counting all our little puppies 
that’s ninety-nine, plus Pongo and Perdita” 
“A hundred and one dalmatans!” cried Roger 
“Whatever shall we do with them all!” 

| wondered Anita . 

“We'll keep them!” decided Roger. to our 


delight.""We'll buy a big house in the counery, 

We will have our own Dalmavan Plantation!” 
And that is the end of our story, and how we 

came to be ane hundred and one dalmatians! 


This very special story book retells the 
adventures of 101 Dalmatians. 
Glow-in-the-dark ink reveals a new 
dimension on every page, while cut-out 


masks add extra play value! 
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